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Instead of obeying they began to make excuses. There
was no time to argue ; I desired them to follow us, and
rode on.
Since the rain had ceased we had mostly walked our
horses, for fear of distressing them. The rain now com-
menced to fall again, and heavier than before. The air
became cool, we put our horses to a canter. After four
miles or so the road made a sudden bend, and we found
ourselves, as well as we could make out, on an open
plain, slightly raised above the surrounding ^country.
Casting my eyes along it, I noticed again the same light
to which Mr. Joyce had before called my attention. As
I was speculating what it could be, Mr. Joyce rode up
close beside me, and asked me if I had noticed that the
light still continued; he added, that he now felt sure that
it came from Agra. He feared that the prisoners in the
gaol had broken loose and set fire to some of the houses,
He thought we had better appear not to notice the Jight,
for fear of alarming our horsemen. Having given me
this caution, Mr. Joyce moved his horse a little away,
and dropped behind. He presently rejoined me, and
told me^that our men had noticed the light, and were dis-
cussing among themselves what it could proceed from.
Soon after this we noticed that some of our men began
to lag behind.
We had ridden on half a mile or so, when the men in
advance shouted a challenge to some one approaching.
There was a reply, followed by a heavy shuffling noise,
.and the indistinct form of a camel loomed out of the
darkness; two riders were mounted on it. At a word
from our men they halted; we did the same, and a con-
versation ensued. They told us that they were servants
of the Seths at Muttra, that they had been sent out to
collect news, and were returning home.